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going up to the graceful creature, he said," I, too, am
sad at heart. Let us weep together/5

But as soon as the gazelle saw him approach, it
started away in great alarm. " Do not be afraid of
me," said the young man, " I would not harm you
for worlds.53 " You are the son of the man who has
the power to curse/' was the answer. " Nay," said
Rishyasringa, " you and I have one Father to whom
we both owe the gift of life. We are brothers. Do
not be afraid of me, I beseech you."

But with the words, " You are the son of the man
who has the power to curse," the timid animal made
a hasty escape into the depths of the darkening
forest. Then with his eyes flowing with tears the
unhappy young man flung up his arms in piteous
petition to the powers of heaven.

" Why have I been sent into the world," he cried
in bitter anguish, " and given feeling and a sense of
right and wrong ? The whole plan of Creation
would be perfect but for my unhappy self. I see
the marvellous power that binds all living creatures
in sympathy and interchange of service, while I, and
I alone, stand outside of its kindly influence.

" I have the power of song, but there is none to
listen to my singing. I am strong with the strength
of perfect health, but there is naught for me to
conquer, I have skill of hand and power of brain,
but there is no necessity for me to use these heaven-
sent gifts. Thoughts which have wings flock to my
mind like homing birds to the mother's nest, but
there are none to share them. A love of the stars and